








Vot. XX.—No. 1026.] WEDNESDAY, 


AUGUST 10, 1859. 


[Ong Penny. 





CLOSE OF THE ITALIAN OPERA 
AT DRURY LANE. 

On Saturday the Italian musical season 
finished. Had we space we could dilate on 
the enterprize of Mr. E. T. Smith, who 
has brought before the English public a body 
of vocalists unsurpassed of late years. We 
hope it has been a profitable speculation, de- 
spite the absence of the illustrious counten- 
ance which ought to have been seen at Drury- 
lane, but which has only deigned to bless the 
other operatic establishment. Of the taste 
which could neglect the opportunity of seeing 
Mongini, Giuglini, Titiens, Badiali, Guar- 
ducci, &c., and which stood for several nights 
during the winter operatic season the vocal 
effusions and intolerable intonation of a certain 
harrassing vocalist, we make no comment. 

Fortunately there is a rapidly increasing 
class to whom Mr. Smith has given unquali- 
fied satisfaction, some of the highest of the 
aristocracy, who love music for its own sake, 
not because it emanates from and is-connected 
with Court proteges, and to these toujours 
prodix is not an absolute necessity. ‘lhere 
is also a small really musical world, to whom 
the Drury-lane Opera has been a boon. 
They have had fresh singers. They are 
shown, now that the Continent has other stars 
than the “fixed planets” of many a year, too 
idle to learn new operas, and so confirmed in 
self-esteem from long success that the public 
are, or rather till now were, at their mercy. 


Mr, Smith has altered this. Firstly, Malle. 





Guarduecci has created a great impression. 
With a beautiful sympathetic mezzo soprano 
voice and charming person, she unites 
the utmost feeling and expression as an 
actress. Her success was undoubted. Made- 
moiselles Balfe, Brambilla, and Sarolta are 
young and promising. Of Mdlle. Titiens 
there can be but one opinion, Since Grisi 
and Cruvelli we have had no artiste her equal 
in lyric tragedy. Her Lucrezia and Norma 
are magnificent vocal displays ; but her Valen- 
tine, in “ Les Huguenots,” is utterly unequal- 
Jed by any artiste who has hitherto attempted 
the part. To Madame Lemaire, the Page of 
the Huguenots, and the double of Guarducci 
in Lucrezia Borgia and Rigoletto, great praise 
is due, both as actress and vocalist. What 
other opera could show two contralti like 
Lemaire and Guarducci? Piccolomini, the 
fascinating, has not improved by her American 
trip. Her acting and appearanee are as 
charming as ever ; but the voice is fatigued, 
anda year’s repose and study are now a ne- 
cessity, if she would keep her position in 
public favour. 

The only failure in the programme was 
Mdlle. Weiser, with a faulty intonation and 
used-up voice. We consider “ Rigoletto” 
was endangered, and Giusamento utterly 
ruined by casting this artiste in the principal 
roles. ‘To Badiali, kept out so long from the 
Italia Opera of Great Britain (like Coletti), 
we have only unqualified praise to give. 
Fagotti, a most excellent artiste, has made 
his way with the public. Langoni was a 
rough but useful second singer. Marini, after 
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several years’ absence, returned with an im- 
proved intonation and deteriorated quality of 
voice, Now for the tenors. In the merry 
old times of the opera one great tenor and two 
nondescripts were thought quite sufficient. 
People heard Rubini for two months and 
were thankful. Mr. Smith has given them— 
firstly, Giuglini, always charming with his 
pearly voice ; Graziani (brother to the dis- 
puted baritone), with an excellent method and 
expression of the voice, styled by the French 
**larmoyante ;” Belart, greatly improved in 
acting and singing; and, lastly, the great Mon- 
gini, for great he is and will be, despite the 
lukewarm criticisms of some of the press, and 
the writing down of others. Had Mr. Smith 
done nothing else he would deserve our 
warmest gratitude for letting us hear Mongini. 
That he has faults we own. He lacks dis- 
cretion. He lavishes his glorious wealth of 
voice too freely. But where is the tenor who 
can sing in his chest voice up to D, as in 
“ Rigoletto 7”? He has all the errors of 
exaggeration natural to youth; but for in- 
tensity of expression, power, compass, and 
beauty of voice he is unsurpassed. If next 
season Mr. E. T. Smith has Her Majesty’s 
Theatre, as is hinted, and he will give us 
Weber’s “ Oberon,” with Titiens and Mon- 
gini, he will merit the thanks of every lover 
of music, ‘The chorus have been good and 
well drilled, particularly in “La ‘Traviata,” 
“Norma,” and “Les Iuguenots,” exhibit- 
ing a marked improvement compared in the 
latter as performed at Her Majesty’s Theatre. 
The orchestra might have been much better, 
excepting the solo instrumentalists. The 
conductors—Signori Benedict and Arditi— 
displayed great energy; and as fourteen 
operas have been given in as many weeks— 
many with new dresses and decorations—the 
greatest credit is due to Mr. Smith for his 
liberality and enterprize. The season closed 
with “ The Sicilian Vespers,” an opera likely 
to become a permanent favourite, though not 
possessing the charm of “II Trovatore.” 
Titiens, Mongini, and Fagotti were thoroughly 
successful ; and Mr. Smith has not only kept 
faith with the public, but he has established 
a great free trade in music, of which all, from 
the highest to the lowest, will feel the benefit. 
Ez. 





«Dick,” said a certain lawyer to a countryman 
who was considered more fool than knave, “ what 
should you call the two greatest curiosities in the 
werld?” “Why,” replied Dick, “an honest 


SADLER’S WELLS. 
Mr. F. Robinson, a favourite actor at this 
theatre, took a benefit here on Saturday last. 
Mrs. Lovell’s romantic play of ‘* Ingomar” 
was selected upon the occasion, the benefi- 


ciare undertaking the principal and arduous 

character of Ingomar. We were glad to see 

Mr. Robinson looking so well after his ab- 

sence for some time in Germany with Mr. 

Phelps. On his coming on the stage the au- 

dience rose and greeted him by loud and con- 

tinued applause. His performance throughout 
was marked by a careful study of the author; 
and in many portions he made some very 
essential and important improvements in the 

course of his delineation of the rough and un- 

cultivated warrior. We are glad to find his 
voice more powerful, and his fine manly figure 
corresponded with the character in every re- 

spect. There can be no doubt that the as- 
sumption of this character will be of great 
service to Mr. Robinson, as it has proved he 
is capable of grappling with greater parts 
than the management has hitherto assigned 
to him. We never saw him to greater advan- 
tage, and we know not which to admire the 
most—the manly and uncultivated warrior, or 
the tender and affectionate lover ; each were 
admirably and effectively delineated. Mr. 
Barrett was amusing as Myron, and met with 
an enthusiastic reception on his appearing 
on the stage; as also did Mrs. Barrett. 
Our old and deserved favourite, Mr. J. W. 
Ray, was heartily welcomed, and played 
Polydor in his rich comic vein. Miss M. 
Eburne was the Parthenia, who sustained 
the character with very considerable ability, 
and who only requires a little more power of 
voice to act such characters to perfection. The 
comedy of “ Still Waters Run Deep” followed, 
and was efficiently represented. The gallery 
and pit were crowded, and the boxes fairly 
attended by a class of persons evidently 
highly respectable. Mr. 5. May, of Bow- 
street, was the costumier, who dressed every 
character very appropriately, and in the best 
possible style. 





Roya Pavition GarpEens, Nortu Wootwicu.— 
These popular gardens presented a very gay and 
imposing appearance on Wednesday last on the 
oecasion of the juvenile fete and balloon ascent. 
The grounds were crowded. The balloon was de- 
layed starting at the time appointed owing to the 
wind being high. The amusements gave general 
satisfaction ; in fact, the precision and time kept 
by the indefatigable director, Mr. H. Francis, re- 





lawyer and a river on fire.” 


flects great credit on the establishment. 
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LONDON MECHANICS’ INSTITUTION. 

A Drawing Room Entertainment took place 
here on the 2nd instant, the proceeds of which 
were intended to be placed in the hands of 


the trustees of the institution for certain 
necessary repairs and decorations of the build- 
ing. The chair was taken by Mr. W. H. 
Congreve ; and the arena was well attended 
by a well-dressed audience, who appeared 
highly gratified by the very excellent amuse- 
ments selected for the evening. ‘The Musical 
Class, which formed a complete and efficient 
orchestra, commenced the evening’s amuse- 
ment by playing the overture of the “ Barber 
of Seville,” which was executed in a masterly 
and praiseworthy manner. The pretty and 
entertaining drama of *'Time Tries All” was 
acted with a spirit and artistic judgment that 
gave universal satisfaction. Mr. Carter, as 
Matthew Bates, was very successful. We never 
remember this amateur more at home in any 
part we have had the pleasure of seeing him 
in, The character of the Hon. Augustus 


Yawn was indeed made a prominent feature 
of by Mr. Stanley, who created roars of 
laughter by his inimitable personation of the 
absence of mind and the drowsy self-conceited 


fop. His dress was in every respect the 
height of fashion, and the self-conceit and 
indifference to everything that was going on 
was admirably depicted. Messrs. Sneed and 
Huttula were also well up in their parts, 
Miss Graham, who personated Laura, did all 
the author could desire ; she represented the 
haughty merchant’s daughter to the life, 
then the disappointed lover, and afterwards 
the doting and affectionate daughter. ‘The 
last scenes with Matthew Bates were acted 
with especial judgment, and showed this 
young aspirant to possess great powers of 
feeling and pathos. Miss L. Howard made 
a spirited and pert Lady’s Maid. We know 
of no young amateur who acts these characters 
with more spirit and correctness ; and, what is 
much to her credit, she never overacts them, 
but judiciously retires just as she has waked 
the audience up to a high pitch of appro- 
bation. The farce entitled “His First 
Champagne” followed with equal success. 
The Dicky Watts of Mr. Huttula was highly 
amusing, and created a fund of amusement 
throughout his performance. Indeed, Messrs. 
Carter, Sneed, Owen, and Livermore were 
all excellent, and well drilled for the characters 
they assumed. Mesdames Merton, Montague, 





the characters they undertook. A Solo on 
the Flute by Mr. J. Sander was encored, 
being executed with great brilliancy and effect, 
which showed him to be master of the instru- 
ment he so ably wielded. We left before the 
last piece commenced. 





CREMORNE GARDENS. 


Monday, August Ist, will be a me- 
morable day in the annals of this splendid 
retreat. Mr. E. T. Smith, the proprietor 
of Drury Lane, had a benefit here worthy 
of his talent as a caterer for the public. We 
need not say how eagerly the great public 
availed itself of this singular opportunity of 
indicating to Mr. Smith the respect and 
gratitude with which his extraordinary 
exertions in its interest are regarded. More 
than ten thousand persons assembled on the 
occasion, and every one seemed determined 
to combine the heartiness of merriment with 
the dignity of decorum. The entertain- 
ments were unusually rich and diversified, in- 
cluding a vocal concert in the ballet theatre, 
in which Signor Vialetti, Signor Donilli, 
Mr. Augustus and Mr. Hamilton Braham, 
with other popular singers, took part. A 
ballet by the choregraphs of Drury Lane, 
and operatic selections by the orchestra, in 
the platform temple, also served to amuse the 
auditory. As evening approached, the illumi- 
nations, in a profusion unexampled on ordi- 
nary occasions, shone out in every device and 
variety of form, colour, and prismatic refraction. 
The fireworks were of more than usual 
brilliancy and duration, and, we are informed, 
were specially designed, and will be repeated 
on the occasion of the benefit of Mr. T. B. 
Simpson, the proprietor of Cremorne. As 
for Mr. Smith himself, he received a 
tremendous ovation ; which, with his usual 
warm-hearted frankness, he appeared 
thoroughly to relish, and managed em- 
phatically to acknowledge. We congratulate 
him on the success of this gigan ic compliment 
—a compliment te which no man will say he 
has not fully entitled himself. 





A YounG pnysicrAn asked permission of a lass to 
kiss her, when she replied, ‘ No, sir, I should not 
like a physician’s bill stuck in my face.” 

Tuk following bill was lately presented to a 
farmer in this neighbourhood :—To hanging two 
barn doors and myself, seven hours, 4s. 6d. 

Nosopy likes to meddle with a woman whose dis- 
position contains the essence of lightuing, vitrivl, 
cream of tartar, and hartshorn ; who manufactures 
words by the mile, and measures their meaning in 


Graham, and Iloward did ample justice to | a thimble. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. | 
J.8.—The Lyceum Theatre was burnt down in 1830. | 
F. W. Beckett.— We did not receive your letter till a | 
day after the performance, which we are sorry for. 
P. Y.— You had better try your ability before a country | 
audience first. 
Moses had better seek the young lady amongst the 
bulrushes ; we do not know her address. 
- H. Powett.—We will answer the questions in 
our next. 
E. P. Broox.—We cannot insert the letter without 
it being paid for as an advertisement. 
. S.— Covent Garden was opened for Italian operas 
in 1847. 
E, W. FLetcuer.—We have had so mvch important 
matter we could not find room for the article. In 
all probability we shall insert it in our next number. 
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THE ANNOTATED EDITION OF 
SHAKSPEARE DECLARED A 
FALLACY ! 


A Triumpa ror Mr. Cuarves Knicat. 





“ Audi alteram partem.” 


By B. W. W. 
(Continued from page 242.) 





It is indeed a vast pity that the Immortal 
Bard did not, after his retirement from the 
managerial duties, furnish posterity with a 
complete and authentic edition of his mar- 


vellous works. We believe that had he done 
so the public recognition would have been even 
more unanimous than it was when, after his 
death, that most remarkable volume, “ printed 
by Isaac Taggard and Ed. Blount,” and 
edited by John Heminge and Henry Condell, 
the fellow-players and friends of the Bard, 
made its appearance in the world, and which 
was the actual foundation that set his genius 
afloat in its true colours upon the waters of 
everlasting posterity. The literary men of 
the time of Shakspeare were among the first 
to sing pwans to his greatness :-— 
Shakspeare, at length thy pious fellows give 

The world thy works ; thy works by which outlive 
Thy tomb thy name must. When that stone is rent, 
And time dissolves the Stratford monument, 
Here we alive shall view thee still. T'his bouk, 
When brass and marble fade, shall make thee look 
Fresh to all ages. 


ITow truly at this early period sang Leonard 


it was, and how much the plays of the Bard 
were desired to be put into print :— 
Shine forth, thou star of poets, and with rage 
Or influence chide or cheer the drooping stage ; 
Which since thy flight from hence hath mourned 
like night, 
And despairs day but for thy volume’s light. 
We cannot help thinking that if Shakspeare 
had not been so modest of his own powers, 
and had cast aside his simplicity and the 
moderate estimate which he set upon his 
matchless genius, how much needless and 
angry controversy would have been spared us, 
and how even much more luminous would 
his works have shone out than they have 
amidst the blunders of the ‘ ancient composi- 
tor” and the meddlesomeness of successive 
adaptors, such as D’Avenant, Colley Cibber, 
and others. 

With respect to the corrected volume of 
1632, it is our firm belief that the corrector 
who waded through a mass of errors num- 
bering upwards of twelve thousand must have 
been something more than a mere obstrusive 
idler ; he must have had some warranty for 
making those corrections. The Weekly 
Dispatch, however, differs with us in this 
view, as indeed it did in countenancing the in- 
troduction of the Annotated Edition when it 
was first published, and has the following 
remarks upon it in reference to the letter of 
Mr. Hamilton :-— 


‘For ourselves, we have never admitted 
this trash to consideration. Any one who 
could not tell in the misreading of one line in 
“Macbeth” that the corrector (!) was a 
commonplace ass, endeavouring to reconcile 
what he had not brains enough to under- 
stand to his own thickheadedness, would do 
better to try his strength as a coal-porter 
than his intellect as a Shakspearian com- 
mentator. But so it is, that men with some anti- 
quarian smatterings and without the slightest 
idea of rhythm, of poetical and spoken lan- 
guage, having neither been in the position of 
inditing or reciting such compositions, venture 
to obtrude their nonsense as authority and 
expect the world to bow to their dicta. And 
the world of pure idleness often obeys the 
assumption. Shakspeare cared little or 
nothing for his text. The players often, no 
doubt, garbled it ; the more so as the length 
of some of his plays obliged them to curtail 
it. Tho author looked to the acting effect, 
and possibly endeavoured that the words 





Digges. And, again, we have the autho- 
rity of Ben Jonson how absolutely necessary 


spoken should be his own; the great 
| emphatic sentences were therefore probably 
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delivered correctly. But when to the heap 
of what he has left unprotected mere sciolists 
apply their unlucky ingenuity, the language 
becomes grossly perverted and deformed. 
This process has been carried even to in- 
vasion of the established sense by Knight and 
Collier. The best thing that can happen 
to a greater part of their labours is that they 
shall be forgotten.” 

All this is unnecessarily caustic ; in fact, 
we were almost about to say that we were 
surprised to find in the Weekly Dispatch 
so much arrant abuse showered upon one 
man, and that man altogether unknown. For 
certain, the corrector did not thrust his cor- 
rections upon us, nor is he responsible directly 
that they have been so: therefore it does 
not come within the province of any editor 
to apply such an epithet as that of “ common- 
place ass.” As for the misreading of one 
line in ‘ Macbeth,” we ourselves pointed out 
the unadvisability of the acceptance of that 
misreading long before the writer in the 
Weekly Dispatch thought of criticising it ; 
and it is at best unfair to measure the 
standard of the correction in the folio 1432 
by this—an error into which even a more 
sensible man than the emendator might pos- 
sibly have fallen. 

We shall expect shortly to see Mr. Charles 
Knight again in the rostrum denouncing the 
“emendations” as vigorously as he did in 
1852 in his introduction to the “ Stratford 
Shakspeare.” The discoveries of Mr. Hamil- 
ton will have given him additional tone and 
strength to oppose Mr. Collier. But what- 
ever may be said or done with regard to the 
authenticity of these emendations, the read- 
ing public will themselves be the judges, It 
will not therefore signify in that regard whe- 
ther the corrector made his corrections in the 
17th or 18th centuries: for it is our firm 
belief, whether he had or had not any aid or 
knowledge to help him through his task, he 
has in the majority of the emendations caugh 
what we believe to have been the actual word 
that was originally written by Shakspeare 
himself. He has, at all events, done better 
than all the commentators, who have often 
but simply grilled, and hashed, and stewed 
the language of the Bard. Is it the fact that 
the emendator has done better than them 
that have created so much paltry jealousy ? 

As far as simple conjecture goes, we have 
one in the matter ; Mr. Charles Knight may 
laugh at it if he will, and Mr. Hamilton =r 


show his molars and incisors, still we wi 





| speak it out. A few years ‘after the publi- 
‘cation of the Second Folio, when Oliver 
| Cromwell gained power and established the 


Commonwealth, it became a part and parcel 
of that Puritanical institution to shut up 
theatres, and all villanous and irreligious 
places of that kind (?), The Protector had 
no love of such things, and he furthermore 
determined that nobody else should have any 
enjoyment of them. What more likely, then, 
than that, during this reign of despotism 
against the professors of the sock and buskin, 
some one who had been connected with the 
theatre during the reign of James I. and 
Charles I., or possibly some connoisseur in 
theatrical matters, may not have amused him- 
self thus theatrically in correcting the doubtful 
and obscure passages in the Bard’s works, 
possibly from some previously acquired know- 
ledge or source not now to be explained. 
The Weekly Dispatch, and every bem nore 
to boot, may fall foul of this most remarkable 
volume, but we again repeat it has “ matter 
in it.” It is the handicraft of no ordinary 
meddler, but of one who knew much to the 
purpose of what he was about; but who, 


Mevertheless, as most of us do sometimes, fell 


into errors in the course of his task, and this 
is the peg upon which the few objectors to 
the course taken by Mr. Collier have hung 
their caps. 

We shall conclude this article next week, 
when it is our intention to bear out our re- 
marks with some practical illustrations from 
Mr. John Payne Collier’s most remarkable 
volume. 

(To be concluded in our next.) 





A Martuematician, being asked by a stout 
fellow, “If two pigs weigh twenty pounds, how 
much will a stout hug weigh?” replied, ‘‘ Jump 
into the scales, and I will tell you immediately.” 

YorksHIRE Sincers.—We understand that Miss 
Pilling, a pupil of Mrs. Wood, of Leeds (once the 
celebrated Miss Paton), is to be the leading con- 
tralto of the Pyne and Harrison Company, now 
forming for Covent Garden during the winter 
season. We may add that another of her pupils, 
Miss Sarah Dobson, had a very flattering offer 
made to her to join the same company as a lead- 
ing soprano, in conjunction with Miss Pyne, 
which was, however, declined, on the ground that 
being very young (nineteen only), the exigencies 
of a large theatre might damage her voice, and 
that further physicial development was desirable 
before venturing upon so arduous an undertaking. 
Truly, Yorkshire may pride itself on its produc- 
tion of vocal talent. We may yet hope to sec 
Weber’s romantic opera of ‘‘ Oberon,” written for 
Miss Paton, live again, with one of her own pupils 
for the heroine. 
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CHARACTERS FROM THE: 
DRAMA OF LIFE. 


Tue “ Frex-anp-Easy” CHAIRMAN. 
No. III. 
By E. Witus Fietcuer. 

The “ Free-and-Easy” Chairman is num- 
ber three on our list of “ Characters from the 
Drama of Life ;’ and so we dip our goose- 
quill into the widely-opened mouth of heavy, 
learned, sound, profound, and severe Doctor 
Samuel Johnson—the Colossus of English 
literature and genius of Bolt-court, and author 
of the unsuccessful tragedy of “ Irene”— 
whose venerable head has been taken for the 


model for an inkstand by some ingenious 

tter of a literary turn, perchance to obtain 
a flow of Walkden’s best black ink, with which 
we inscribe on a sheet of scrupulously clean 
foolscap the items we jotted down concerning 
a man we were in company with for one 
whole evening, during which time we done 
our best to “turn him inside out ;” and, 
for the benefit of the readers of the THEATRI- 
CAL JOURNAL, we hope to make the very 
best of our information. The man whom we 
served (not in a literal sense, be it remem- 
bered), as Sampson did the Lion, was, it is 
almost needless to say, the “ Free-and-Easy” 
Chairman. 

Any one passing up or down Fleet-street 
will find, if they choose to take the trouble, a 
small narrow court running out of it, known 
to the inhabitants as “ Blinker’s-court ;” and 
any one whose business calls them up Blink- 
er’s-court will find, on the left hand side, up 
in the corner, a small, quiet, and snug little 
tavern, called the “Dibden’s Head.” The 
Dibden’s Head is rather a low building, very 
quiet in the day-time, and very snug in the 
evening. As you stand in the little bar in 
the day, swallowing a sandwich and glass of 
pale ale, the distant roll of carriage, cart, and 
waggon wheels, the never-ceasing roar of 
human beings; the tramp, tramp, tramp of 
pedestrians ; in fact, all the noises that go to 
make up the “ busy hum of the distant city,” 
that is so much talked about by poets, comes 
feebly forcing themselves into the little bar, 
and disturbs—pleasantly, though—the silence 
that here pervades the place, and is the only 
sound that reaches your ear, save and except 
the ticking of an ancient tall clock in one 


good landlady’s tongue as she reprimands 


_ the dilatory pot-boy. It happened cone even- 
| ing that we were proceeding leisurely along the 


Strand, and had just passed the corner of Shoe- 
lane, when we were rather suddenly startled by 
the falling of something very chilly on the ut- 
termost tip of our inoffensive olfactory organ 
(which does not turn itself up at anybody), 
vulgarly called the “nose.” We instantly 
placed our forefinger to the tip of the aforesaid 
prominent feature, and we were uncomfort- 
ably surprised at finding it was beginning—or 
rather had begun—to rain. Drops as large 
as a shilling were falling ; the wind blew over 
the bridge of Blackfriars—(can anybody tell 
me who the black friars were, that a bridge 
should be dedicated to them?)—with a loud 
howl; the dry dust that had accumulated in 
the course of a long dry day began to fly 
and smell very unpleasantly, and the sky 
became suddenly overcast and dark, all the 
clouds disappearing, and the wide expanse 
presenting to the eye nothing but one mass 
of dark dull sky, as if a sheet of lead had 
been drawn over it. ‘The rain came down in 
torrents, and descended on the shoulders of 
your persecuted humble servant, and upon 
his black satin beaver (called by our hatter a 
“rel Paris napsie”), with such terrific force 
that threatened to soon rob the article of 
wearing apparel—for which Mr. Down is so 
justly celebrated—of its crown. What were 
we to do? Qh! for a Sangster’s fifteen 
shilling walking-stick umbrella, so much in 
fashion at the present day, and often mis- 
taken by illiterate persons for a lady’s parasol ; 
or, oh! for an eighteen-penny Gingham, even. 
But, alas! we had neither; and, what was 
still more provoking, not a vehicle was to be 
obtained. ’Buses were crowded, and the 
conductors’ heads buried in sundry handker- 
chiefs and shawls, and all the cabs were 
monopolized, as cabs always are in wet 
weather; and if we called to a cabman, not 
seeing the “fare” inside, the only answer we 
got was “ Walker!” and a low chuckle 
was indulged in by the now independent 
cabby. We couldn’t take the wretch’s num- 
ber, and he knew that, for the rain completely 
blinded us ; and so, after vainly struggling 
into an hospitable doorway, and getting rudely 
pushed out again by the happy persons al- 
ready in possession, we turned quite promis- 
cuously up Blinker’s-court, and there met the 
welcome flare of gas from the little lamp over 
the doorway of the ‘ Dibden’s Head.” 





corner of the bar, and the clicking of the 


(To be continued in our next.) 
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THE OLD VILLAGE CHURCHYARD. 
In the old village churchyard at twilight I stray’d, 
And mus’d on the mouldering dead— 
The green trees threw o’er them their tremulous shade, 
And sighed o’er each slumberer’s bed ; 
While many a bird trill’d its beautiful song 
From the church’s old ivy-grown towers, 
And the soft balmy winds that went sporting along 
Were rich with the incense of flowers. 
*Mid its wild rushes playing the rivulet ran, 
The early moon glassed in its wave, 
And Nature, in life Heaven’s mirror to man, 
In death seem’d to smile on his grave. 


Unmark’d by the world, there the young and the old 
In the sleep of ey lay ; 

The child, with its once glossy ringlets of gold, 
And the patriarch, feeble and grey. 

And the loving blue sky, with its roseate hues 
Of sunset, still lingering o’er, 

Seem’d to shed tears of joy i’ the semblance ‘of dews 
That sorrow could reach them no more. 

Like theirs be my fate—far from discord and strife— 
From the world and its numberless woes ; 

May I quietly glide down the current of life, 
And peacefully sleep at its close. 

J. Hector Courckte. 


Theatrical Gossip, 


Prncess’s. — We perceive that Mr. Lovell’s 
beautiful play of “The Wife’s Secret” will be 
revived on Thursday next by Mr. C. Kean. 

Mr. W. S. Empen.—This gentleman, co-lessee 
with Mr. Robson, of the Olympic Theatre, announces 
his benefit on Saturday next, the 13th inst., when 
a most attractive bill of fare will be offered to his 
patrons. 


ApreLrHt.—The committee of management who 
have taken this theatre during Mr. Webster’s 
vacation will inaugurate their season on Monday, 
with “The Flowers of the Forest,” and the bur- 
lesque of ‘‘ The Babes in the Wood.” 


TestrmoniAL To Mr. E. T. Smitn.—This is 
the age of testimonials ; and when any habit of a 
generation becomes confirmed and inveterate, it 
may generally be regarded with suspicion. But 
every rule has its exceptions, and Mr. Smith is a 
very good exception to the rule that a testimonial 
makes a man ridiculous. Mr. Kean is having a 
testimonial ; he would not receive it at Mr. Smith’s 
nomination, and it is very right that Mr. Smith 
should now, in his turn, have a testimonial, as 
hearty and as valuable as that which Mr. Kean 
may hope to receive. Judging from present ap- 
pearances, too, he is likely to have equal aristo- 
cratic patronage to boast of. Now, we by no 
means desire to institute disagreeable or invidious 
comparisons. Each of the gentlemen named de- 
serves special recognition, and we only express 
our pleasure that Mr. Kean is not allowed to 
monopolise that public approbation which he has 
so deservedly won. We are right glad to see the 
noble and the wealthy acknowledging the exer- 
tions and sacrifices made by Mr. Smith in his de- 
termination to provide the million with a com- 
plete, first-class Italian opera; and we shall be 
surprised if we do not find the shillings of the 
many mixed up in the subscription list with the 
pounds of the few. 














Hotioway’s OINTMENT AND Pitts.—ERrysIPEgLas. 
—Much difficulty is often experienced in eradi- 
cating the cause of Erysipelas from the system ; 
till that is effectually done, this inveterate disease 
is always hovering about, ready again to take 
possession on the slightest derangement of the 
health of those predisposed to the disorder: 
hence the frequent erysipelatous attacks encoun- 
tered by one person. To remove the hidden source 
of this disease from the blood is the only rational 
mode of treatment, and this is effected once for all 
rapidly, and, finally, by Holloway’s antiphlogistic 
preparations. These noble remedies correct so 
kindly, yet so energetically, the circulation and 
digestion, that Erysipelas soon departs, and the 
patient is charmed to find the enemy is routed for 
ever. 





THE NATIONAL ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 
HIGH LBORN. 


moO 3 
OTICE.—This magnificent Establishment, having 
undergone important alterations, and been re- 
decorated to the + degree of perfection, is 
RE-OPENED for the Season. Nothing has been 
left undone during the recess that could enhance the 
beauty of the place, or increase the comfort of the 
visitors, 
The doors will be opened at half-past eight; 
overture at nine. Admission 1s, closing at twelve 
punctually. 





HARRISON'S 
Theatrical Costume Warehouse, 
31, Bow-stREET, W.C., OPPOSITE THE RoyAL 
ITALIAN OPERA. 
ENTLEMEN’S New and Costly Costumes lent 
for Amateur Performances, Costume Balls, 
&c., and made to order. Scenery, Flags, and De- 
corations lent on the most reasonable terms, in Town 
or Country. Ladies’ Costumes of every description, 
in velvets, satins, brocades, &c., for sale or hire, an 
made to order by Mrs. Harrison, Theatrical Cos- 
tumier to the principal ladies in the profession. 
Copy the Address,—Harrison, 31, Bow-street. 


DRAMATIC, EQUESTRIAN, & MUSICAL, 
SICK FUND ASSOCIATION. 
CHAMBERS—35, BOW ST, LONDON, W.C. 
Incorporated according to Act of Parliament. 
PresiDENT—Benjamin Webster, Esq. 
Trustees—J. B. Buckstone, Esq.; William Cooke, 
Esq.; J. Johnson and Nelson Lee, Esqs. 
ConsuttinG Puysictan—-W. D. Parkes, Esq., M.D., 
F.R.C.S., 31, Great Marlborough-street. 
SecreTARY—Mr. J. W. Anson. 

The FOURTH ANNUAL MEETING for the 
election of Officers, passing the Accounts, &c., &c.— 
BENJAMIN WEBSTER, Esgq., President, will 
take the Chair, in the Saloon of the Theatre Royal, 
Drury Lane (kindly granted by E. T. Smith, Esq.) 

URSDAY, August 11, 1859, at One o’cloc 


recisely, — 
, The above Association transact all Agency business 
connected with the above Bg the profits of 
which go into a FUND TO SUPPORT MEM- 
BERS ;IN SICKNESS AND MISFORTUNE. 











A Secret worth Knowing. 
R. G. PORTER, Photographic Artist, of 222, 
Pentonville-road, is now taking splendid Like- 
nesses in a Brooch, complete for 5s.; or in a shut-up 
case for 1s. 6d, Established 10 years. No connection 
with any other establishment. Be sure and ask for 
Porter’s ; and don’t be led away by any one telling 
you “this is the same concern,” and such like; for 
our address is only at Pentonville-road. Hours 
of attendance from 9 till dusk, 
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MADAME TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION, 
Bazaar, Baker Street. 

EW ADDITIONS.—The COUNT DE MON- 

TALEMBERT, from a Photograph by Maul 

and Polyblank ; the King and Queen of Greece, the 

King and Queen of Hanover; the Kings of England, 

from Richard the Third to Queen Victoria.— Admis- 

sion, ls.; extra room, 6d. Open from eleven till 
dusk, and from seven till ten. 

The Times, of April 14th, states:—“In no other 
place in Europe are so many touching and important 
memorials of the great Emperor to be found; even 
for a national collection, our gallant allies might be 

roud to possess the relics which are here preserved. 
Slee Tussaud’s exhibition is without a rival, 
either here or on the Continent. All who have 
attempted competition have proved but so many 
foils to set up the superior attractions of her admir- 
able collection of les hommes celebres.” 


Health for all Mankind. 

TT greatest benefactors of mankind are those who 

devote their time and study to the alleviation of 
distress ; who extract from Nature her choicest gifts, 
and by scientific application of them renew the wast- 
ing energies of humanity. Such was old Dr. Jacob 
Townsend, of America, one of the Howards of medi- 
cine, who sought out suffering that he might relieve 
the sufferer; and whose preparations of Sarsaparilla 
for all diseases arising from a vitiated state of the 
vital fluid, after standing the test of more than half 
acentury, are now appreciated as the perfection of 
medical skill. American Company’s Warehouse, 248, 
Strand, London; every bottle and box bearing the 
signatures of J. J. Haliday and Co., Proprietors, to 
imitate which is felony. Beware of imitations. 





Zeclectic Hall and Amateur Theatre. 
Nowy Plays and Farces are in rehearsal, and 

will be played as soon as the casts are filled. 
Any Lady or Gentleman wishing to take parts can do 
so by applying at the Hall, where the casts are to be 
seen at any hour. The Eclectic Club is continued, 
and under an entire new management, in which 
every instruction will be given to young beginners in 
the profession. 1s. 6d. per week, including all ex- 
penses, two weeks to be paid in advance. An 
amateur company can hire the Hall forstage rehearsal, 
with scenery complete, on reasonable terms, at any 
hour. The Hall to Let for Amateur Performances, 
Balls, Concerts, Tea Parties, &c, 18, Denmark- 
street, Crown-street, Soho. 

Proprietor—James Flexman, to whom all commu- 
nications must be addressed. Mr. T. P. Brown, Stage 
Manager. Mr. Harrison, Costumier to the Theatre, 
31, Bow-street. — 


To the Dramatic Profession. 
C W C OOMBES, ll, Little Russell- 
Ve e street, Costumier to the Royal Ita- 
lian and English Operas, begs to inform Gentlemen in 
the Profession that he can uponthe shortest notice sup- 
ply them with every description of Dress, made of the 
very best materials end workmanship, at the lowest 


price possible. Country managers supplied on the 
shortest notice. 








HIGHBURY BARN. 


E CHATEAUX DE FLEURS DE LON. 
DRES.—Leviathan Platform—Thousands of 


| geraniums in bloom—Brilliantly illuminated gar- 


dens— Wonderful improvements at the Barn. OPEN 
EVERY DAY. Band of Forty. 





A NEVER-FAILING RECEIPT 
To make the Hair Grow and Curl 
Sent for 30 Stamps. 

ADIES !—If you wish your Skin to be Clear, Fair, 
and Blooming, send me 30 stamps, and I will for- 
ward you the receipt. Its effect is suprising. It 
removes Freckles, Pimples, Tan, and other unsightly 
marks. It is perfectly harmless, and may be pre- 
pared by any lady at a trifling cost. These receipts 
are superior to anything of the kind hitherto dis- 
covered. Important to every man who keeps a 
Horse, Cow, Sheep, or Pig. The receipt for 30 
stamps, to make the celebrated Horse and Cattle 
Food for 13s. per cwt.; the selling price being 42s. 
and 50s. per cwt. N.B.—Two of the Receipts will be 
sent for 44 stamps, or the three for 60 stamps. Ad- 
dress Mr. J. TAIT, Chemist, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 


Advertise! Advertise!! Advertise!!! 


HATER, Advertising Agent, New- 
de W. castle-on-Tyne, respectfully calls the 
attention of Public Companies and Advertisers in 
general to the advantages to be derived by entrusting 
their favours to his care and judgment. His exten- 
sive correspondence with the press places him ina 
position to impart such information as will tend to 
cement a cennection which may prove mutually 
valuable. 

J. W.C. having been connected with the advertising 
business for a considerable length of time, he is 
enabled to select the best medium for promoting the 
interests of Advertisers, avoiding unnecessary outlay, 
and insoring those advantages that result from 
judicious advertising. 

@@- N.B.—Advertisers should bear in mind that 
advertisements sent through this office are forwarded 
to the several Newspapers, and contracted for at 
prices considerably lower than can be effected by the 
Advertisers themselves, and an Advertisement may 
be inserted in every newspaper in the kingdem with- 
out any commission or extra expense to the Adver- 
tisers. One order and one settlement is only required. 
Full particulars to be obtained relating to the 
character, circulation, and eligibility of the different 
Newspapers published throughout the kingdom. 


PRINTING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 


A list of all the Newspapers published in the king- 
dom free by post for four stamps. 


TO THE UNMARRIED. 
ii you wish to Marry, send a stamped addressed 
envelope to Mr. J. Wright, Clayton-street West, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne, and you will hear of a Secret how 
to win the opposite sex—male or female, old or 
young, rich or poor, prepossessing or otherwise. 











Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. 
Sy ty MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35, Bow-street 

Covent Garden, will be glad to treat with Ladies 
and Gentlemen enga in amateur performances 
for the sale or hire of Stage Costume. A large assort- 
ment ofevery necessary for the same. Wardrobes 
made to order. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their outfit; 
costuine, character, elegance, economy, and punc- 
tuality all studied. 

Mind the address, Samuel May, 35, Bow-street. 


Printed by J. T. Picksuan, 35, Lower Rosoman-street, 
Clerkenwell. 

Published every Wednesday Afternoon, at Twelve o'clock, 
by Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, and W. J. Kelly, 
Gray’s Inn Gateway, Holborn, for the Proprietor, 
Mr. W. Bestow; and Sold by J. Allen, Warwick-lane; 
Harris, Blackfriars-road; Gilbert, Paternoster-row ; 

Purkess, 60, 


Harris, 25, Bow-street, Covent-garden ; 
Compton-street, Soho; Lacy, Bookseller, Strand; and 
all Booksellers and Newsvendors.—To be had, by order, 
in any of the Provincial Towns. 

All communications for the Editor to be forwarded to the 





Printer, 35, Lower Rosoman street, Clerkenwell, 
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